


‘Very Much Abroad. 160 /'ustrations. F, ¢ BURNAND’S ‘Happy Thoughts. 1:0 /ustrations 


COMPLETE. 
Sea. 6 Illustrations. | “ PUNCH” 
Rather ¥ = 6 ae oe | WRITINGS. |Some Old Friends. 115 Zéustrations, 
Quite at ome. 108 L/lustrations. Illustrated, 5s each. BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. Lo., Bouver:e Sr., Lonpos. 


*.* In sets of 5 Large Crown Svo Volumes, uniform binding, Price 25/-. 

















‘| 
|i 

i 
"| 
4 


Jb teat nut 


= 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


‘ =" ; ‘ 7 sf 
I 
SS. 0D) ae 
—— 
- a esta Ty 
SE aT SWAN > 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


panied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule there will be no exception. 





Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings. or Pictures of any description. will in mo case be returned, 


- «SNORT 


| 
OTT) i \ 


IAN) ISS PZ 
hn 4) Lax 2 Yr Sa ' Uy 
eh Se G V8 


not even when accom 


ih 
Wy 





@@ NOTICE. — Rejected 


a 

hs nal ate . , 
PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, “~~ "GG" )3 MA 
LONDON. 








CHOCOLAT MENIER Sis 




















 —_—— 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Atovsr 26, 1593. 





Tariff on application 


‘OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
| FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE ‘xixopou 


BURLINGTON. "RESTAURANT, 


169, REGENT STREET, w. 


The must recherche 5s. Diner larisic m in be sndua 
Luncheons and Dinners « la C Carte 











Zhe Camera 5 For INFANTS, ROYAL | 6, BATH , MOTEL 
atron ise GCroungs 
that takes N FAY F S FQ 0 f) coamsa, | Cat iyny ata a = Licensed } stabisd 
THE AGED. | —"“— 
BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Gold “Medals, Paris, 





_ T IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. | BOURNEMOUTH. 
| five acres, AR. wy T4 Ime 
INVALIDS, & rt oF Licensed Estabias 
the World! | 
aris, 1878: 1889. 
Of Highest Quality, and Having 


Greatest Durability, are. Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


“= DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


| COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms M12, REGENT ST. W. 


ecoric Co puvawy.) 


BRIGHTON | 
OTEL METROPOLE 


The finest and 

most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 








“HEAVIEST POSSIPLE FI 


KODAK 7~- 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reeo 


No previous knouledge of 





Photography necessary. 


YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, WE DO 


THE REST” 
i prefer to do 
AND THE PICTURE IS FINISHED 


Price from £1 6s. 


BASTMAN #229 


MaTza! ALB 
¥D FOR PRE 
rRRE 


GOLD PENG 


PERFECT DI'TTING PEN 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QvuaLiTY 


. nae be 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


Unless y the reat yourself), 








et 











FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy's 
Fiui 

Supplied by 
Chemists in 8 oz. 
bots., price 1/-, and 
in 2002. bots. for 2/-. 
Full directions 
from Condy’ 


“UNEQUALLED FUR HARD WEAR.” 


EPPS’S 
COCOAINE 


(TEA-LIKE. 
The chotcest roasted nibe broken up beans 
natural Cocoa, on being subject te powerful 
hydraulic pressure, give forth their excess of oil, 
poy lew for a a finely -favoured powder 
me podaes which, when prepared with | 


_ GOL 0 Pe NS 
be ‘ling —— Wh as only the consistence of tea, of | 


HINTED 
which it ls now taking the place with many Its 
active principle being a gentle nerve stimulant, 

p 
e FOR AXY HOLDER supplies the needed energy without unduly exciting 


the sytem 
GOLD PEN Ss Bold in Packets and Tins, labelled 
LASTING IN WEAR 


JAMES EPPS and CO., Ltd., 
GOLD PENS 70, Piccadilly, & 48, Threadneedle St., Leadon. 
vra THE HANDWRITING | 


Gt IL D PE NS of the pasty « offering imitations of 


Ri TOR WRITRR'S MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS | 
GOLD PENS They come asa boon and a blessing to men, 
REGULARITY OF WRITING The Pica wien, the Ows, and the Wavencer Pes 
GOLD PENS 
SUPT EVERY WAND AND STYLE THE FLYING J PEN. | 
& BARD, Manufacturers of Gold 


Fountain Pene, ©, Cusareivs 
» 3 beta blished isis 





os 
BD ST., 





STRATED CATALOGUE, 


Signature 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink across the Label 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tue Qvere “(the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
hesitation in reconimending it 
Bold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 


Manslactory— ~GaEP EFFIELD. 


BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


of the 











nue NLY 
Insist on having 
“ Condy’s Fluid.” 


Use « CONDY’S FLUID.” 








Rew are 


CRAMI 


| JOHN, BI 


Iron Conse’ sad fa Tames, 3 ¥ ows Seiscee, &e 
Are > ior Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, 
Temporary Address, 104, New Boxp Srarcer, W 


HOVENDEN’S 








THE VENTILATED 


CELLULAR SHIRTS 
AND UNDERWEAR. 


HEALTHIEST AND BEST. 
rcs AND CLIMATES. 
eliular 
=, with 
ot Freeon 


“They create both wonder and delight | 

(4. and ls per Box, at all Stationers 

Sample Box of all kinds, Ia 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


Penmakers to Her Majesty s Government UMices 


BUTTE! 


(The Celebrated 








ALL SEASONS 





fe ranoe 
men, Gud Child 
*, ont 1 


FRAISINE. 


try, Cheapside, B.C 
par {me Laomdve “ 


‘rongly recommend 


SALUTARIS 
Ss 


whe EPPP ove Tome 


“MOLA 


Minx 
This refreshing PERFUMED Essence is a positive 





Always Befreshing, ~~“ and sing 
| PRICE —Is., 2s. 6d., 
and 10s. 6d. "per  Sotthe. 


of 
| als NONE Is GENUINE “Owls bearing 





PREPARED on a rhEen TT RAW BERRIES 
m dul! Gold Enamel! Boxes, post free, ls 
_yRa NKS & CO  %, Eaercutar, Lonpow, B.C 


- TO SMOKERS. 
FLOR DE DINDICUL, #.3:328"%.0%i 


INDIAN CIGAR, 
of exquisite flavour and aroma. ‘* Connoisseurs 
ronounce them better than Havannahs.”"—W or, 
vee. 9, 1801. HKoxes of 100, 22s. and Ws. (two sizes 
Samples 4and 5), Is., post free |? stamps. BEWLAY, 








SAPROUARD and PREVENTIVE again’ being 

bitten by Insects of att minmpe. A little | to 8 HAD OF ALL rERFUMERS, 

to the face, hands, neck, &c., effectus | CHEMISTS, &e 

emnoyance, a: d Prevents the biting of Mosqas _ 

Midges, Gnats, Fleas, Flies, Bottle’ of all | | Wholesale, B. BOVENDEN & SONS, 
Beaxras Sr., W., & Cory Roan, E.C., Low pon 


SALUTARIS | —_ » le, te. Od, de ey A 


re lhwetitied Water Ae whan © Name and Trade Mark on Label. 49 & 74, Strand, 143, Cheapside, , London. Est. | i 


ROWLANDS 


cools and re- 

freshes the 

face and KALYDO of all exposed to the 

hot sun and dust, eruiicates freckles, 

sunburn, ton, &ec., and produces a 
omplexion. 


* the teeth, pre- 
ves a CASD Z 





Spirits 


CTE, 76, New Bond Street, London ; 
ic ia Pain, 8, Paria; a1 at New York 





ODONTO wi wer 


fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR OIL 


utifies the hair, and ean 
also had im a goiden colour, Sizes, 
6d.; T+.; 100. 6, 
Ask Chemixts for Rowlands’ articles, 
of 20, Hatton Garden, London. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 
rR 
TAMAR _ consrivamon, 
Gastric and 
Troubles, 
GRILLON. 
|\E. GRILLON , 68, Queen Street, City, London. 


| 

I N D ] E N * a 
lleadache, 

| SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. Gd. A BOX. 












































| the most precipitous of the imaccessi 
| Bokhara. lt is unnecessary for me to state in detail the reasons 





Aveust 26, 1893.]} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 85 








THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 
(By Cunnin Toil.) 
No. INL—LADY HILDA’S MYSTERY. 


A pay or two after the stirring events which I have related as 
taking place at Blobley-in-the-Marsh, and of which, it will be re- 
membered, | was myself an astonished spectator, 1 happened to be 
travelling, partly for basiness, partly for re, through one of 
mountain-ranges of 


that had induced me once more to go so fara-field. One of the 
primary elements in a physician’s success in his career is, that he 
should be able to guard, under a veil of impenetrable silence, the 
secrets confided to his care. It cannot, os be expected of me 


why Yix here. I will tell you You know Lady Hips Canpa- 
mums?” 

* What, the third and loveliest daughter of the Marquis of 
Sassarras ?” 

“The same. Two days ago she left her boudoir at Sassafras 
Court, caging Sich che went return in a quarter of an hour, A 
quarter of an hour ela the Lady Hixpa was still absent. The 
whole household was plunged in grief, and every kind of surmise was 
indulged in to account for the lovely girl’s disap; ce. Under 
these circumstances the Marquis sent fcr me, and that,” said 


| Hoes,‘ is why I am here.” 


** But,” I ventured to remark, ‘‘do you really expect to find 

Lady Hripa here in Bokhara, on these inhospitable precipices 

where even the ing Bactrian finds his footing insecure ? 

Surely it cannot be that you have tracked the Lady Hitpa 
i 


that I should reveal why his Eminence Cardinal Dacapo, one of hither? 


the most illustrious of the Princes of the Church, desired that I 


| should set off to Bokhara. When the memoirs of the present 
| time come to be published, it is possible that no chapter of 
| them will give rise to bitterer discussion than that which narrates 


| resort, to tell the whole truth about 
| one of the strangest affairs that ever 


the interview of the redoubtable Cardinal with the humble author of 
this story. Enough, however, of this, at present. On some future 
occasion much more will have to be said about it. I cannot endure 
to be for ever the scape-goat of the great, and, if the Cardinal 
persists in bis ref to do me 

justice, I shall have, in the last \ 


furnished gossip for all the most 
brilliant and aristocratic tea-tables 
of the Metropolis. 

I was walking along the narrow 
mountain path that leads from 
tend I hold may trusty Kioghis, 

an my trusty kirghiz, 
which I had “- “2 a | that 
very morning. y he was 
shaded from the blazing sun by a 
broad native mollah, presented to 
me by the Khan of Boxwanra, with 
whom I had spent the previous 
day in his Highness’s magnificent 
marble and alabaster palace. As 
I walked I could not but be sn- 
sible of a curiously strained and 
tense feeling in the air—the sort of 
atmosphere that seems to be, to re 
at least, the invariable concomi- 
tant of country-house guessing- 
games. I was at a loss to account 
for this most curious phenomenor, 
when, looking up suddenly, I saw 
= the top of = a rag, in as 
ront of me the solitary and im- / 
passive figure of Pickiock Hoes */w 

who was at that moment eng: 

on one of his most brilliant feats 

of induction. He evinced no surprise whatever at seeing me. A 
cold smile lingered for a moment on his firm and secretive lips, and 
he laid the tips of his fingers together in his favourite attitude of 
deep consideration. 

**How are you, my dear Porson?” he Ls ae “ What ? not 
well? Dear me, dear me, what can it mean? And yet I don't) 
think it can have been the fifth gless of sherbet which you took with 
~ .~ 1 wife of the Kuan. No, I don’t think it can have 

nm that.’ 
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“ Holes opened it, and read it.’ 


“Tush,” said Hoes, smiling in spite of himself at my vehemence. 
** Why should she not be here? Listen. She was not at Sussafras 
Court. Therefore, she must have been outside Sassafras Court. 
Now in Bokhara is outsi Sassaf 


n ras (Court, or, to put it 
algebraically, 


in Bokhara = outside Sassafras Court. 
ee ‘in Bokhara’ for * outside Sassafras Court,’ and you get 
is result— 


*She must have been in Bokhara.’ 


Do you see any flaw in my 
reasoning ?”’ 

For a moment I was unable to 
answer. The ness and origi- 
_— of this master-mind had as 
us’ taken my breath away. 
Hotes observed my emotion with 

' 


sympathy. 
"Come, come, my dear fellow ! 
he said; ** not to be too much 


overcome. Of course, I know it 
is not e body who could track 
the mazes of a mystery #0 promptly ; 
but, after all, by this time you of 
all people in the world ought to have 
wn accustomed to my ways. 
lowever, we must not linger here 
any longer. It is time for us to re- 
store Lady Hina to her parents.” 
As Howes uttered these words 
a remarkable thi happened. 
the corner of the crag on 
which we were standing came a 
little native Bokharan_ telegraph 
. He approached Hors, sa- 
ey — a , and mented 
im a te > OLES opened it, 
and read it without moving « 
muscle, and then handed it to me. 
This is what I read :— 
** To Horas, Bokhara. 


“* Hinpa returned five minutes after you left. Her watch had 
stopped, Deeply grateful to you for all your trouble, Sassarnas,” 
There was a moment’s silence, broken by Hors. ; 
**No,” he said, ‘we must not blame the Lady Hina for bein 
at Sassafras Court and not in Bokhara. After all, she is young an 
necessarily thoughtless.” : 4 ; 
“Still, Hores,” I retorted, with some natural indignation, “I 
cannot understand how, after your convincing induction, « 
girl of any delicacy of feeling can have remained away from 
” 


WW 





** Hoxes, you extraordinary creature,” I broke in ; ‘‘ what on earth | Rokhara. 


made you think that I drank five glasses of sherbert with the Kaan’s | 
fourteenth wife ?”’ 

** Nothing simpler, my dear fellow. Just before I saw youa native | 
Bokharan goose ran past this rock, making, as it a strange | 
hissing noise, exactly like the noise made by sher when | 
immersed in water. Five minutes e and then you a 
I watched you carefully. Your lips moved, as lips move only when | 
they pronounce the word fourteen. You then smiled snd scratched 
your face, from which I immediately concluded you were thinking | 
of a wife or wives, Do you follow me?” 

“ Yes, I do, ectly,” I answered, overjoyed to be able to say | 
s0 without deviating from the truth; for in following his reasoning 
I did not admit its accuracy. As to that I said nothing, for I had 
drunk sherbert with no one, and consequently had not taken five 
glasses with the fourteenth wife of the Kaan. Still, it was a 
glorious piece of guess-work on the part of my matchless friend, | 
and | expressed my admiration for his powers in no measu 





. 
“Perhaps,” said Hoxes, after a pause, *‘ you are wondering | 


**T knew she would do so,” said my friend, calmly. 

‘*Hores, you are more wonderful than ever,” was all that I 
could murmur. So that is the true story of Lady Hitpa Caupa- 
mums’ return to her family. 





DANGER! 


In our London streets, for native or stranger, ae 
We ought to have notice- s warning of ** Danger: 
Like those on the Thames near the weirs and locks. 
When Premiers collide, and when Princes get shocks, 
In cabs or in carriages, King Street way driving, 
’Tis time that street warnings the wise were coatriving. 
For now it is clear that you might as well try 

To steer a balloon through « thundery sky, 

Or token ae aeer Ge —y - 

In a suburb where cads upon bicycles run ; 

Or command—or serve in—an ironclad fle et, 

As—take a drive down St. James's Street ! 
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THE LITTLE OLD (PARLIAMENTARY) WOMAN, HER (NEWCASTLE PROGRAMME) SHOE, 


AND 
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THERE was AN OLD WoMAN WHO LIVED IN BER SHOR, 


HER 
(An old Nursery Rhyme Re-adapted.) 
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IMPORTUNATE CHILDREN. 


\ / A 





SS 


ee 


SHE HAD 80 MANY CHILDREN SHE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO; 


So sHE GAVE THEM soME BaoTe WITHOUT ANY BREAD, 


Tazn “‘ WHIPPED” THEM ALL UP, AND—SENT THEM TO Bep! 


{“ Inspired, as it may be presumed, by the more or less remote prospect of the termination of the Home-Rule debate, the political creditors of the 


Government are viein 
“ Their bills are the promises of the Newcast 


with one another in urging their respective claims to priority of payment.”—Morning Pust. 
e Programme."’— Times. } 








LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST. 
My ANGELINA once enjoyed 
The mild lawn-tennis all the day, 
And did not scorn to be employed 
In croquet’s unexciting fray ; 
O truly ha seasons, when 
I think of you, I wish you back, 
For Axortuva had not then 
Become a golfing maniac ! 
But now of none of these she thinks. 
All such pursuits she reckons “‘ slow,” 











And spends the days upon the links, 
ere nevermore | mean to go: 

For I recall the heartless snubs, 
vo, those enchanting lips let 


fall, 
When I demolished several clubs, 
And lost my temper, and the ball. 
To-day the fickle maid prefers 
With young Macpurr to pass her 
time, 
Because his “‘ putting,” she avers— 
Whatever that be—“‘ is sublime ;” 


And when I get a chance to state 
The deep affection felt by me, 
She interrupts me to relate 
How well she did that hole in three ! 


I love my ANGELINA still, 
Yet he who chose her as a wife 
Would be expected to fulfil 
A caddie’s duties all his life ; 
So, if I turn away instead, 
You will not hold me much to blame? 
How can I woo her? She is wed 
Already—to this awful game! 
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Corporal M‘ Taggart, of the Nairn and Elgin Highlanders (to Photographer). ‘‘HacH MON, YE’LL NEEVER HiT US THAT GAIT,—YR'RE 


(ie ua 
EXPERTO CREDE. 


NO ALLOWIN’ FoR WrixpacE!” 


















CROQUET. 

O FrEBLEsT game, how strange if you should 

To favour, vice tennis Semupeded ! [rise 

And yet beneath such glowing summer skies, 

When wildest energy is invalided, 

Mere hitting balls through little hoops 

Seems work enough. One merely stoops, 

And lounges round, no other toil is needed. 


Upon a breezy lawn beneath the shade 
| _ Of rustling trees that hide the sky so sunny 
I'll play, no steady game as would be played 
By solemn, earnest folks as though for 
money— 
For love is better. Simply stoop, 
And hit the ball. It’s through the hoop! 
My partner smiles; she scems to think it 
fanny. 

My pretty partner, whose bright, laughing eyes 
,Gaze at me while I aim another blow ; lo, 
I ye missed Senanes I apn ag her! Ah 

murmur an apologetic solo. sig’ 
The proudest athlete here might stoop, 
To hit a ball just through a hoop, 
And sa Lm game—with her—beats golf 
and polo. 


TRUMPS FOR TRAMPS. 
(From the Story of a Much-considered Nothing.) 
ane was distinctly one of the Un- 


e had no money, no friends, no 
He had obtained some work a 








short 


with the rest. The Tramp was a little annoyed, 
as he had been fairly satisfied to earn bread 
and butter and meat, and above all, and before 
all, beer. But the leaders of the strike had 








while since. Thelabour, of course, had been 
unskilled, and then there had come a strike, 


and the Tramp and his mates had turned out 








That as 
, it was their duty to work 
his—and yet get paid at 


satisfied him that it was entirely for his benefit. 
the Tramp could not work up to their 

down to 
the same rate of 


wages belongi 
seemed to the 


So the 


the second. 
our Mem 


Number Two. 





‘fram Pp 


holding her Con 


bers and 


laconically. 
** Why don’t 


to the higher scale. 
pleasant enough. 
while he waited, he starved; so he was not 
sure that the notion of the strike was so ex- 
cellent afterall. Butthen his brain might have 
been clearer—it had not been fed (in common 
with the rest of his body) for several 
Tramp— weary, 
—wandered to the spot where Labour was 
gress. The last meeting had 
been held, and the final squabble settled when 
he reached his destination. 
couple of well-fed, healthy-looking men, 
dressed in good strong 
outside the meeting-place. 
the Tramp with 
** Surely not a 


The tramp shook his head, He knew 
about Members and Delegates. 
ht not,” said Number . 
oO Delegates are quite of 
respectable appearance.” 
* Got nothing to do,” replied the Tramp, 
‘ou try the Colonies?” asked 
q There has 
fal eT ceup ject now. Why, at em 
i now. y emi- 
grate? Why not freed hon some land ?”’ 
“T don’t want land, I want food!” re- 


turned the Tramp. 
** Well, when we have a vacancy, you shall 
become one of us. We eat, drink, and talk ; 


but we don’t work. It’s the best employment 
out.” And the Tramp found it 


There were a 


-cloth, standi 
They regarded 


Member?” said the first. 
** And of course not a Delegate?” hinted 


This 
But 


days. 
tanned 


“ All 


an immense 
You 





£0. 
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if Votes sets women by the ears, as they does men, my winky ! 





‘ARRIET ON LABOUR. I on ’twill make domestic life even more crabbed and kinky. 
Dean Poitty,—These are pooty Opa, and don’t you make no herror. te man—you know ’im, Pott—whose temper’s real 
They gives me twists, though I am called the Tottenham Court w 
Road Terror, Whose ‘arti is soft as ’is merstarche—and that is ane Tory silky — 
ong of quantities of plack, and being such a dasher ; Got that rouged up on ing day, along ofa your, 
Be it now the papers bring has news as spiles yer mornin’ rasher. As called him names. I ’ad to ’ug ’im off to stop 
* Labour is looking up, you bet!” So sez Sau Jonas, our neighbour. The chap was in the ’atting line, et ovens Be oma a "ero; 
‘I'm glad to ear it, Bam,’ "sez l. “Bat, Sammy, wot « Labour’” Whereas my,Micx ‘as Hirish blood. and calls *im ** Niminy Nero.” 
Sam gives his greasy curl a twist, I , t a bit know what they 
and looks seven ways for Sun- > meest ‘bat if them votes should 
day. sen 


| Your palm’s as soft as putty, 





| "Twon’t comfort me, nor your old 


| The "Oly Cause o’ Labour, Sam's, 





As fairly off our chumps as men, 
the shine wil be tremendous! 
We shall’ave a fair beano then! 
Well, I’m not nuts on voting. 
Your "Angrer’s lay is — better 

pay! That's not wot they ’re 


Them spouting Labour Candi- 
aap. Of women's work they ’re 


i light the fire to warm hus ? 
Bah! they’re only good at 
bellows ! 

Their Eight Ours Day, and such- 
like rot, gives me the ’ump, 
dear Potty— aa 
Wouldn’t some women like it, 
<a Well, ’oping for it’s 


Like onging for a seal-skin sweet, 
or a Marquige for id lover. 


Bit bosky. Sam, thick in the clear, 
as usual on Saint Monday. 

** Labour!” I sez, “* Oh, ise Sy. 
Sam! You ‘orny-’anded 
gers 





Sam —are reglar Artful Dod 

Yer Labour, with a capital L, 
looks mighty fine in print, Sam. 

Bat work with a small w—ah! I 
see yer takes the ‘int, Sam.” 

That shut Aim up, the lolloper! 
He know'd I'd took his mea- 

And squelehing ’umbugs always 
do give me pertikler pleasure. 

Jones sorter set is cap at me; I 
earn good money I do; 

Bat love as follows L.S.D.’s all 
fol-der-riddle-dido ! 


** Bashing a knobstick ’s ripping 


fun, doubt —for them a Man’s work may too long 
Lediens ‘ ‘ sometimes, a =. "s never 
over. 


But this here new petroleum 
game won't work.’ Here 
Jones's lashes — 

They ‘re stubby, ginger, sly-fox 
ones — got kinder tangle- 
twinkle 

I ‘ad my eye on ‘im, the worm, 
while working out my winkle. 


(Il’d got a pennorth in a bag; 
they re things to which I'm 
yartial.) 

je must bust up Mernopoly,”’ 
sez Sam, a-looking martial. 

* The Oly Cause o’ Labour carn't 
be stayed by trifles, *ARRreT ! 
Jupas must ang, "twere weakness 
to show mercy to pamaneee | ies 


‘ Bit o’ yer platform eng ’ sez I. 
* You keep it for the club, Sam. 


Leastweys, a married woman's, 
nate Mick ’s ’ot on me to 

But eighteon bob a week—his 

— mond to bile the 

And I ain’t ’ad my fling, not yet. 
Mick’s reglar smart andsparky, 

But — when a woman's fair y 
spliced, it’s U. P. with the 
larky. 


And oh my, Port, I do love 
larks ! heayters, ‘ops, and 
houtings 

Warm a girl's ’art a rare sight 
more than politics and spout- 
ings. 

Mick says he ’as his eye upon a 
** flat,” neat and commojus. 
Mick ’s a good sort, but tied for 
life to toll—at eighteen? Ojus! 
’Ard Labour, and for life, with- 
out the hoption! That’s a 

sentence 

Aa'et cI ’Arry ’Orxkons’s, and 

lace for eg 
‘OLL, my girl, a woman's 





mother toiling at the tub, Sam. 


a splendid thing to spout about, 
Bat it sa thing as skulkers makes 
the most tremenjus rout about.’’ 


I’m only just a work- ~girl, Pott, 
one of the larky dru 
As swarm acrost the bridge at 














night and ‘omeward gaily BS is Labour, and no skulk- 
trudges, ing. 
A tootling ‘' Ta-ra-boom-de-ay,” It must go on though = old 
a chatting of the fellers, man’s out of a job or sulking. 
And flourishing their feathered ‘ats bright reds, and blues and an eae tain, or unionise, or make demonsterations. 
yellers. The bloke ’as got th on them. Now girls in situations, 
As vulgar as they make ’em, Pott. Leastways the chaps whose Like you and me, Pout, as a chance of larky nights and jolly days, 
trade is | Along of arter bizness ’ours, and, now and then, the ’olidays 
To write and dror in Comies, call hus “‘ anythink but ladies.” Bat *twixt the cradle and the tub, the old man and ’er a 
Ladies’ O lor ! On thirteen bob a week, less sundry tanners |A married woman’s tied up tight. Yus, Mick may spoon and 


For fines, it’s none so easy, Pox, to keep up style and manners. wh 


But wee work, and that is more than Sam and ’is sort—drat Bat when a woman’s t four kids, bad ’ealth, and toke for tiffin, 

m ! Seneuies an ae. Tus. I give yer the straight grifti n. 
When I see shirks platformi pening. Pott, I'm longing to get at ’ em. The goodies slate us shop- , say married life or sarvice 
When Women's Rights inclu hag aa gt myt a fair ’earing Are more respectabler. as ste nt pepe tag pel 
For Women’s Wrongs—wy then there'll be bashing and She were a dasher, Jenny were ‘er fringe and feathers took it, 
. parm Se p P 2 And now—'er only 'ope’s that Brut may tire of ’er and ’ook it. 
s for the —w unno. It seems pertikler curious You know that purple hostrich plume she were so ! 
That politics makes a man a hass, they drives the fellers furious. I bought it on’ eae hee teh beet each, nd tte wally” recy 

















| were unearth 


| you know it?” 
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In my new at. But as she sat a enivellin’ o’er that dollar, 

Thinks 1 if this is married life "Angier 's not game for collar. 

She looked so suety and sad, and all them golden tresses 

She was so proud of when it ran to smart new ’ats and dresses, 

Was all tight knotted round ’er knob like oakum on a mop, Pox. 
Her bright blue eyes in mourning, and—well, there, I couldn’t stop, 


POLL. 
Labour? Well yus, the best of hus must work; yer carn't git 
quit of it; 


And you and me, Pott, like the rest, must do our little bit of it. 
sut oh, I loves my freedom, Pott, my hevenings hoff is ’eaven ; 
But wives and slavies ain’t allowed even one day in seven. 


Jigger the men! Sam spouts and shouts about the Onest W orker. 
1 an eee means a Man, course~ he’s a smart Man, the 
shirker 
jut when a Man lives upon his wife, and skulks around hi 
Who is the ** ’Oaest Worker” then ?—Yours truly, 
’ArgietT ’leGrnes, 








FROM CRAVE TO CAY; OR, THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 


Dash BLaNK was a genius. He had been an immense success at 
school, and had done admirably at the University. He then came up 
to town and tried many things. He was a poet, a musician, an 
artist, an inventor. Andeveryone he knew, said it was absolutely 
wonderful, and that he should make a fortune. But just at the 
moment he had a fair income, which had been left to him by his 
deceased relative, and there was no occasion to augment his means 
On the contrary, if anything, his accomplishments were rather a loss 
to him than a gain. fo the situation existed for a time. 

Then came a crash in the City, and poor Dasn Bianxk found him- 
self penniless. It was then he tried to turn his talents to account, 
but found that their market value was nil, or even less. 

But, fortunately, he was ‘‘ such a genius,” and to persons of that 
class often come what may be Senet happy thoughts. 

Dasx Brawx disa —completely, absolutely. His absence 
remained unnoticed for some time, and then, of a sudden, his death 
got into the papers. It was copied from one journal to another, 
until the intelligence was conveyed from one end of the Empire to 
the other. Then some one made the discovery that DasnH Branx 
had not been eres Immediately all his brilliant failures 

unea , and advertised into ow His poems on 
republication realised hundreds, and his pictures thousands ; his 
wonderful invention was ted, turned into a Company of 
Limited Liability, and quickly realised a fortune. Dasn Branx 
was a name to conjure with—it was typical of success. 

At length a statue was erected to 
his memory, and the unveiling be- 
came an important function. All sorts 
of smart people were present, and the 
finest things imaginable were said 
about his career. When it was all 
over, the Sculptor was 
left alone with what had 
been recently termed his 
** masterpiece.” 

**No,” said he; “* it is 
not a bit like poor Dasu. 
Inever could get his ex- 
pression.” 

“It’s not bad,” ob- 
served a man in a cloak, 
who had come up while 
he was murmuring, and 
who now stood beside him ; 
**not at all bad, consider- 
ing he never gave youa 
sitting.” 

“That ’s true enough g 
replied the Seulptor ; ** but how did 


“Because I happen to be Dasa 
Bian« himself!” and then the man 
in the cloak threw off that covering, 
and revealed his identity. 

After this came an explanation. The gerius noticing that when a 








| clever man dies there is always a run upon his works, died himself. 


At any rate that was the impression in the minds of everyone save 
= by comets, = ones the —s; for his ys Then 
e friendly executor pai proceeds to the imaginary deceased. 

And shall you resume work ?” asked the Sculptor, after he had 


| recovered from his astonishment. 


_““ Not I. You need be under no alarm that anyone will compare 
your portrait with the original. I have had enough of work, and 


with my recently accumulated capital, shall my hand at specu- 
lation. Good bye, if you are in my neighbourhoud, look =o. 
You will find me anywhere between the Arctic and Antarctic 
Zones.” And then he went over to America, put his monéy into 
wooden nutmegs, and promptly became a millionaire. 











THE “ONE-HORSE” HOUSEHOLDER. 
(A Solemn Social Ditty.) 
Iw a region where freshly-built suburbs lie ending 


’Mid plots of the glum market-gardener’ d,— 
Its bare, tenantions frontages gloomily Heading 


With grime and neglect that are rampant all round, 
Runs the street, so forlorn it could not be f 3 
Where, looking straight down a “ no tho re”’ road, 


With the blaze of a new public-house at the corner, 
The sad ‘‘ One-horse’’ Householder finds his abode ! 
’Tis a wilderness wild of dread dilapidations, 
Where one feeble gas-light illumines the street, 
While right over the way 
fourteen kitchen founda- 
tions 
Of houses unfinished the 


aching eye | 
How he Pri » » oll to find 
it his friends often wonder. 
No omnibus runs within 
miles of his door,— 
Nor a train, be it either 
above-ground or under, 
Wakes life with its thrice 
welcome whistle and roar. 


If you call at that house, 
you'll be knocking and 


Tl ’ 
Till, with forcible language, 
ou ’re leaving the . 
+ sever. whe comes 
up the aily singing 
Flings open the door, with 
a smut on her face. 

You ask “if they’re in,” 
and she looks you all 7 
over,— 

It’s clear she’s quite new 
to an afternoon call,— 

P’raps takes you for Turpin, 
Bill Sikes, the Red Rover ; 

But she says that she’ll 
**see,”’ and leaves you in 
the hall. 


You are ushered upstairs, which a Dutch carpet graces, 

To a drawing-room, curtained at threepence a yard, 
Where Japanese gimcracks appear in odd places, 

Though Asprxa.t clearly has proved their trump card ; 
For here it envelopes a plain kitchen-table, 

ere a weak wicker lou which invites not repose ; 

And at length you are seated, as well as you ’re able, 

On a folding arm-chair that half threatens to close. 


But they offer you tea, made with unboiling water, 
A syrupy Souchong at tenpence a pound, 
Which a simpering, woebegone, elderly daughter, 
With stale bread rancid Buttered. is handing around. 
And you think you'll be off: as your talk halts and flounders, 
For you feel most distinctly, they ’re not in your line, 
And you say to yourself, ** Yes, these Jomwsons are bounders,” 
But before you can go, you have promused to dine / 
That same dinner will take you some seasons forgetting ! 
The claret was sour, the “ tinned ”’ oysters, Blue Point ; 
And moreover ’tis really a little upsetting 
For the cook to come up very drunk with the joint ! 
And when to crown this you are asked to expel her, 
And find a Policeman,— that is, if you could. 
It may soothe you to hear yourself called “a good feller,” 
But can you admit that the dinner was good ? 
And so when you meet Jonnsow going up to the City, 
It somehow to-day does not strike you as odd, | 
That with feelings of seorn not unmingled with pity, 
You hurry on fast with a stiff little nod. 
Be his craze “‘ speculation,” ** of 9 














a crush, a small dinner,” 
A christening, marriage, a death or a birth, 
There’s a limpness of purpose that shows, though no sinner. 





Why the dim ‘* One-horse ” Householder cumbers the earth' | 
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A LIVELY PROSPECT. 


| Jones (who has come, for the first time, to spend a week at Prigglesly Manor). ‘‘Smiru, or BAtiioL, WAS HERE; WASN'T HEB, 
Mrs, Paicotzsiy!” ; 

Mrs. Prigglesly. “‘Yus; yor A weex. He's sost tert. He was quire Nice. Bor I assure rou I DON'T FEEL A BIT Tas 
| Wiser om THE Barrer voR ANY sinoie TuHine ue SAID THE WHOLE Time!” [Jones wishes himself anywhere else. 








. m , ats 1 | bom dato-penell dust, and ink! Sur- ‘ t ” 
MAKING THEM USEFUL. ‘prsoaly dep candies te yeuts Dopons's “THE USUAL a 
— : allotment. Too good to be true. Go outto| To what refuge do I 
ott in, the papers that school -children at linspect, take up one of his cabbages, and| When glass & setae oO ills high, 
| Whissendine and elsewhere are taught gar-| find it ‘has no roots. Dopoee admits that} And goodness knows what fate is nigh P— 
dening. Excellent idea, this. Small Holdings |}, bought them from vi green a y Cabin ! 
for Small Boys! Decide to iz it at my | remark humorously to o— This is Who sooth and 
Select Academy for the Sons of Gentlemen _Dopern's plot!” Boys cheer me, and, being Bri pate ®, 
as kitchen garden certainly does want ~ | indignant at Doporr’s cheating, make him rings a repent Ps his ti — 
ing to, and I can’t afford a gardener. Tell —so I hear afterwards—" ran the gauntlet ” And earns my blessing, Pp 
the boys about it. They want to know if the |i. th. dormitory the same evening. Hope it The Steward 
hour a day which I yaspese, to devote to! will dothe little sneak good. SurraJunron| When persons blessed with fancy rich 
Agriculture. is to take the 7 _% |tries to do circus trick on garden roller.| Declare ‘* she” does not roll, or pitch, 
thet it’ 3 ni * Suit Nearly killed. | Two hundred lines, and a say —"" The case is yan’ 
Jomton pronounces the scheme a “jolly page of Bradley's Exercises. Hear him My Senses! 


in sickness’ grip, 





lark.” leased saying “‘he wishes Ocp Swarts (that’s) What makes me long for real Free Trade, 
a o- jhe | > me) would do his gardening himself, and see) When no Douaniers could invade, 
part of the most troublesome urchin in the | 2° 4 likes it!” No, thanks. Nor keys, when wanted, be mislaid *— 


| school. End of the Ezperiment.—Kitehen | garden My Luggage ! 

le - ° a wrec ere has been a roy What force myself, perhaps another, 

| with scgpelie iets tn akan eee between Frasmnoriras and Suirx JUNIOR-| To think (such thoughts wetry to amother) 
Youth, in fact, is at the Plough, and) .itrenched himself in an earthwork, which The ST soit 


Myself at the H so we ht to get on ; 
ali right. ees oom the other side stormed. Smirn Junior 


some young ; ; rT) And what, besides a wobbling funnel, 
cabbage-plants and cucumber-seeds, whi peeodes Sut tokens Grades gardening Screw-throb, oil-smell, unstable pguaeete, 








Exercises 

will go down as ‘‘extras” in the bills at the | her: es| Converts me to a Channel Tunn 

end of Term. Boys very active first day. |iorMull cheat” Bevent hese ane, Rotators My Crossing ! 

ay hay 4° his ome ha aa Fer |sehool-room windows! Letters arrive from 

\ astonishes me ; 

about “Three Acres and a Cow.” Find | Parente eed dane hye Fi COOKED AT HEREFORD. 

fant his father is a strong Radical. Must | ,omethi y useful. But they don't. Tue strongest always rule the roast. 

e careful what a to Jowzs. The general Quite indi t. Say their sons are “ not Yes! we believe it fully ; 

then B ee - Contes a utter intended for market-gardeners.” SmirH So what ’s the natural result, 
| Rene radley's cues “ by long * | Jowtor’s parent says Aw boy is “‘ meant for When Cooxe’s — by Porter ? 

wap ae the Church.” Didn’t know this before.| Vain contest—vain the gallant fight! 
| _ Week Later.—In order to gain my prize Surru Jumior will be an ornament of the The winner ’s safely booked, 








for best cabbages, boys have been stimulating Church Militant at any rate. Drop the gar- And forty-four gooi witnesses 
their growth with « guano made of chopped |dening, and go back te Bradley. i firm the *s cooked. 
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THE POOR VICTIM! 


Jouy. “HM! GOOD; MIGHT BE BETTER!” 
Jonarnay. “HM! BAD; MIGHT BE WORSE!” 


Tae Seat. “ THREE MONTHS’ CLOSE-TIME! HM! MIGHT HA’ MADE IT TWELVE'!” 
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ONLY FANCY! 


Os ty faney if the Earth were flat— 
As most of those who live upon it are— 
And you went too near the edge of it, and 
toppled from the ledge of it, 
And landed on a distant star ! 
Only faney, if you fell upon your feet, 
And recovered pretty quickly from the jar, 
And you  under- 
= = Rn 
which the e 
speak and sing, 


o , 
Who dwell upon 
a distant star ! 
Only faney, only 
fancy, what a 


lot of things 


there are 

Very likely to be 
met with on a 
distant star. 


A goodish many things would prove 
Not exactly quite the same as here, I guess ; 
P’raps the ladies al/ are pretty, and the men 
all smart and witty, 
And marriage an unqualified success. 
rape Wasurneton, they cannot tell 
a lie, 
Aad gossip is exeluded from their talk ; 
P'raps with them a thing of course is that 
beef isn’t made of horses, 
And the milkmen haven’t even heard of 
c ' 





Only fancy, &c. 


Perhaps they ’ve no occasion for police, 
Though they may keep just a few to spoon 


the cooks ; 
If they do, no doubt they ’re wary whom they 
make Home Se ‘ 
And the Chief Commissioner ’s chosen for 
__ his looks. 
Very likely, if they ever play a farce, 
It contains a pretty oat’ for the young, 
And perhaps their panorama has a mission, 


_ and their drama 
To the tune of the Old Hundredth’s “‘ said 
or sung.” 





Only fancy, &e. 
Very likely they have guns that will not 


urst, 
A nd machinery that won’t get out of gear ; 
P’raps they’ve even ammunition in respect- 
able condition, 
And vessels that are guaranteed to steer. 
And it’s possible they have Vestries who 
_ ‘refrain — {meet ; 
From swearing at each other when they 
And, though this isn’t bable, they may 
have Boards ‘* unjebable,” 
And Contractors who will neither bribe 
nor cheat. 
Only fancy, &c. 


A Parliament perhaps they may require, 
: _ its —— verg likely don’t obstruct, 
And eae vernment position just 
delights the O ition, ll ‘ 
And anyone who anoiseis ‘‘ chucked.” 
Very px ibly they do not care for h, 
Bat if indeed they ’ve got a Grand Old Man 
In whom the fancy lingers, why, he talks 
upon his fingers, 
And they answer on the self-same plan ! 
Only fancy, &c. 








Mas. R. says there is such a scare now 
about typhoid that she always takes a tin 
of dis-connecting fluid about with her. She 
also says, a of automatic vinegar is 
very refreshing in church. 





MY GARDENERESS. 


[“ Lady Can.isie is training an entire staff of 
women gardeners. who, she hopes, will keep the 
grounds of h-r Yorkshire home in as perfect a 
condition as their male predecessors have done.”’— 
Pali Mali Gazette.) 


Come into the garden, Mavup, 
Why has not the grass been mown ? 

Come into the garden, Maun, 
Those seeds have never been sown ; 

I fear you’ve been taking your walks abroad— 
You blush like a rose full-blown. 


When the early snail first moves, 
Before the sun is on high, 

Boginning ts gnew the leaves he loves 

T at him ae nae colle, fla 
0 oH with your gloves, 
Bnd stamp on him—he must die. 


You can't touch snails? Let that 
I will smash each one in bis shell ; 

But when it rains you can roll the grass, 
When dry can water it well. 

You say you can't wet your boots—alas ! — 
Nor work when it’s warm, ma belle ? 


And yet your wages you claim ; 
I hy what you do. 
In Xf, war dds p< 
a sweet pretty gir! as you; 
So stop as my gardener all the same— 
I I'he manter and workman $00. 


Queen rose of the rosebud garden of girls, 
h work should never be done 
By hands as white as pearls, 
¥en cony Degen See 
ith your parasol over your curls, 
T dig like mad in the sun 





IMPROVED COSTUME FOR THE METRO- 
POLITAN POLICE DURING THE GREAT 





HEAT OF 1893. 


WHO IS IT? 
A Political Enigma. Compounded from the 
Press of the Period. 
He's hopeless of heaven, he’s too bad 


for ——-, 

(So say Unionist bards, and they ought to 
know well,) 

He is Jupas-cum-Caiun with a soupgon of 
Oates, 

An imperious despot, 
who grovels for 





tyrant, an auto- 
‘. —_ ~; 
nave who ys 
King, nF oy a 
King who plays 
Knave. 
A haughty Com- 
mander, the 
of his troops, 
A swayer of “ items.” 
nose-led by his 


A Done despot, wagged by the tip of his 
A anes potent, whose plot’s bound to 
The land’ greatest danger, because such a 
As ruler a scourge, because breeding revolt ; | 








As political guide ever banefully strong, 
Because the majority sees he is wrong. 
A prolix Polonws proves his senility 
By tokieg the shine out of youth and | 
ability : 
A veteran ing 8 uous, whose age 
, 


_|Puts him “out of it” so, that he the 


whole stage : ; 
So old that his age gives him every claim, 
Save to decent respect, which, of course, is a 


shame, : 
And absurd “ fetish-worship.” As Lucifer | 


proud 
And imperious, yet supple of knee to the | 
crowd ; 
A Corto.anvs who plays the Jack Cape; 
A coward of nothing and no one afraid ; 
A blundering batsman whom none can bowl 
out ; 
, | 
A craven who gers opponents most stout ; 
A traitor ty his whole life to the | 


Btate, . . . . ; 
Whose zeal proves his spite, and his service | 

his hate. : 
A trackler to treason and trickster for 


race ; 

A lover of power and public applause, 

Who dares to oj the most popular cause. | 
A talkative sophist who will not explain ; 

A bad-tempered man, ever bland and urbane : 
A casuist no one can half understand, 
But ore sinister purpose is plain as your | 


ce, 
Whose stubbornness oft throws him out of the | 
| 
| 


A vituperative and venomous foe, a. 
Whose speeches with calm magnanimity | 


glow. 
In short, an old dolt, who inflicts dire defeat | 
Un the smartest young foes he can manage to | 


mest ; 
A powerless provoker of dreadful disasters, 
A master of slaves whose mere slaves are his | 
masters ; 
A voluble sphinx and a simple chimwra 
The Age’s con um, the cruz of his wra! 


Mem. : 


If you can’t give a guess at the theme of 
these rhymes, ' 

Why, peruse all the papers, and move with 
the times ! 





| 
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| hanging limp; cheeks sallow ; 
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| AUSTRALIA THE (WITHOUT) | 
COLDEN. 


Dean Mr. Powcn,—lI see 
that. with a view to economy, | 
the Victorian Legislature have | 
eut down the salary of —d 
future Governors to a reason 
able sum. Every one will | 
| *pplaud an act inspired by so | 

worthy a motive. Still, as the | 
officiate who have been thus | 
deprived of some of their 
emoluments have a certain 
state to keep up, I think it 
would be only fair were that 
state also to undergo revision. 

With a view to assisting in so 

desirable a programme, I jot 
down a few suggestions. 

Uniform. — Futare Gover- 

| nors not to be required to wear 

| gold lace. Yellow braid to 
be sparingly used in decorat- 
ing their frock-coate. Dirks 
to be substituted for swords. 
Cocked-hats no longer to be 
trimmed with feathers. 

Official Entertainments 
Governors no longer to be re- 
quired to ask Colonials to 
diane. Luncheons with chops | 
and steaks and boiled potatoes 
to be substituted for extensive | 
menus. Balls to be given only | 
occasionally, and guests to be | 
served with the lightest of light 
refreshments (sandwiches and 
lemonade); and if dancing be 
required, dancers to supply | 
their own orchestras. 

Attending State Functions. | 
—Govenness no longer to be 

— ye 4 to appear in carriage 

Their Excellencies 
to be entitled to use tram- 
cars, omnibuses, and bicycles. 
When laying a foundation- 
stone, the Governors to be per- 
mitted to wear double-soled 
boota, and carry umbrellas. 

Miscellaneous. — To avoid 
expense, salutes will be = 
pensed with as much as —— 











A SLIGHT CONFUSION OF 

Local Hatter. 
I'zarnd aS HER LADYSHIP WAS GOING TO GIVE A PLAY IN THE GrounDs— 
A PasToRAL PLAY, THEY TOLD ME—80 I MADE 80 BOLD AS JEST TO COME 
ROUND AND say As I'D Gor A LARGE ASSORTMENT oF CLERICAL ' ATS, axp | 
THAT I SHOULD BE MOST 'APPY TO PUT "EM AT HER LADYSHIP’S DISPOSAL ! a 


“T ‘ops You "LL ExXcusE My CALLING, Sin GronoE ; 


STILL WILDER IDEAS. 
( Possibilities for the next 
O Wilde Play.) 


Puppet Number One. Let's 
come into the graten, Mav- 
DLE. adore th . pee. 
Don’t you know that 
of at least one good play begins 
with some epigrams in the 
garden, and ends with 
Puppet Number Two. Re- 
citations—strictly puritanical. 
Well, let’s go into the garden : 
there's nothing but Nature to 
|look at there, so we dis- 





cuss—— 

Puppet Number One. The 
| picture shows. It seems to 
| me there are two principles in 
modernart. The first is—give 
a picture a good name, and 
ay ‘ll hang it. 

Puppet Number Two. 
| What "s—ahem |—what is in 
a name ? 
| Puppet Number One. Usu- 
ally a good deal more than is 
| in the picture. 
| Puppet Number Two. And 
| the second ciple ? 

Puppet Number One. Art 
| is short, and the life (of the 

javerage Academician) is 
i. 

| Puppet Number Two. Ah, 
| well, I suppose I shall have 
|to ask you sooner or later to 
| define Art. 

Puppet Number One. Cer- 
tainly. Art is that which 
invariably goes one better 
than Nature. 

Puppet Number Two (with 
a sgh). And what is Nature ? 

Puppet Number One. Na- 
ture is that which is not so 
natural as it is painted. 

Puppet Number Two (with 
a groan). What about truth 
in Art then? 

Puppet Number One. Ah! 
Truth is os one infirmity of 


IDEAS. 


BUT 








sible. When guns are fired, tubes to be used without cartridges. 
Flags not to be flown in wet weather, and Chairs of State always 
to be covered with brown holland. Gaslights to be sparingly 
lighted, and wax-candles abolished. 


There, my dear Sir, this should be a relief both to the and 


the gander. It is quite right to economise, but it is a lit strange 
to find that we get our first hint in this direction from the Anti 
Yours truly, GaY WITHOUT AY. 


a noble mind 
Puppet Number Two. Truth is nothing if not table. 

Puppet Number One. Remember, respectability is an affectation, 
of cynies, dramatic authors—and other people of no importance 
generally. [ Exeunt severally. in. 








Mas. R. observes, “‘it is only too true that Summer pleasures, as 
the poet says, are nearly always effervescent. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


4 Commons, Monday, August 14.—Quite shocked to see 
Rn .. ent Strong constitution and a happy disposition united 
to make bins platens ed ant health. res Se Se op 
floor of House just now, y knew him. Shoulders bowed ; arms 


an unspeakable sorrow in his dimmed 
eyes. 


“ What's the matter, Mr. Soricrron?” I asked, ingipeioay 
falling into the whispering tone in sick rooms. “Is it the 


state of Scotch business that w mind ? or is it. t 


upon your 

as whispered, ptm y vy eel vered for bringing in Bi 
py the ce and Health Act, 1892, with its 435 
clauses 


“No,” said Asner; “I’m thinking of neither. My thoughts 
tend in quite another direction. My heart is at Deeside, my heart 
is not here. I have a moor there; you understand 


me—not a person 
of dark complexion, who, after much conversation, 


of hi 
wife with the assistance of a —. Bata Saal cack 
gorse-scented, grouse-haunted. woke early on Saturday morning 


them added. 
them to invite oi. So yon 


of miles away, I coul 
ing < of the 


should have been hearing something else 


a deg, 0 week, or, in the service phy RS country, a 
night. 


hts and days we shall 
sign begin with the pheasan 





hearing the popping of the guns in far-off Aboyne. Mere fancy, of 
course. You remember Cuartes Lams’s story about supping with 
some Scotchmen, and incidentally earvieg he only wished, to 
make the joy complete. that Burns were there? One by one the - 
i Oe ae bee ee 
en te Set 8 See peace Inge, = iow Sie 
| eae cou ve been present; even, one 
they knew a, and it had occurred to 
you will say th , being hundreds 
could not hear the birds on the wing, or the potter- 
guns. In a sense, that is true; but I heard them ull the 
same ; worse still, heard them when I was in i cue peed and 
a fort- 


me t, is the endless vista of 
spend here iw alte any shooting at all 
* Omy Bagtuey, H+ wees 7] O my Tom«y, such a bore! 
O, my dear belovéd moor! shall I see thee evermore?” 


— case representative of many ; only his despair is the more 
uen 


usiness done.— Marking time in Home-Rule debate. 


What I see, and what 
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honest British sailor. Rather modelled on transpontine style; a 
little unnecessarily noisy; too humorously aggressive ; hopelessly 
obvious. But in present circumstances House grateful for any- 
thing ; gleefally laughed whilst the Admiral shivered his timbers, 


Tuesday.—Just before eight bells, when all hands were piped | should do without Towmy Bowzes. The spectacle of his 
below, Admiral Fixtp turned up in favourite character as the | ducks is to me as the shadow of a great rock in a weary land. 


|that keeps the temperature ten degrees below what it 





LIKA JOKO 


Admiral ¥ ield as the honest British Sailor. 
talked about losing his soundings in a fog, declared against all shams, 
referred to himself ss ‘* honest and modest sailor who believed ip 
straightforward action, and refused to have his eyes blinded by | 
abstract proposals.” “| 
That last phrase didn’t sound seafaring, but, as another honest | 
sailor was accustomed to say, its bearings lay in the application of | 
it. Motion before House was to eliminate Second Chamber from | 
Home-Rule scheme; brought forward by Radicals; situation | 
difficult for Opposition. It they voted against the Government they 
would be declaring against principle of House of Lords. If they voted 
with them they would be approving a 


rhe | pope of the hated Bill. 
Josern judiciously got out of difficulty by declining to vote at all. 
Prince Artuve elaborate! 


y explained that in going into Lobby with 
the Radicals he was voting sgainst a concrete in favour 
of an abstract principle. This too subtle for Courtwry, who 
| announced bis intention of voting with Government who happened 
to agree with him in approving principle of Second Chamber. It 
| was amid these cross blades that the Admiral, hitching up bis 
| trousers, danced a hornpipe. TomLrnson attempting to bring Rat 
| back to more serious views, Members with one accord rushed into | 
Lobby, and Government came out with majority of 83. 
Business done.— Seventh night in Report Stage Home-Rule Bill. 
Thursday.—** Whew!” said the Member for Sark. “I don’t 
know what will beconte of us if things go on much longer like thie. 
With a Premier over eighty. and the thermometer over 90, the 
situation is at least unusaal. Even Josern not able to maintain his 
favourite attitude, grafted om the iced cucumber. Just now 
Mr. G. made a parsing remark, quite mild compsred with Jozr’s 
own sly hits. J. C. up on instant, with boding brow and angry 
p'aint that Mr. G. had attempted to slay him with a sneer.” 
* Yes,” enid Puowxer, ‘times ere hot. I don’t know what we 








white 
tt is —— =| 
on the Terrace. Also there is, it seems, a ton and a half of ice 
melting in ventilating chambers at the taxpayers’ ~~ for our 
comfort. But I don’t think ice is in it with Tommy's ducks. Even 
if they were stationary it would be something. But observe how, 


talk about an army of men in the basement worki 


coming and going, Tommy's brain an argosy of great thoughts, the 


ducks seem to skim over our prosaic floor, calling up even to the 
animaginative mind a vision of deep, tree-shaded, quietly-rippling 
Broad, over which the wild duck swiftly moves, waving white 


wings.” ‘ 
Only Piuwxer, I fancy, could evolve y out of to-night’s 
Bat,” said 


scene ; hot above } aye dull beyond endurance. 

“ Prowxer’s duck picture cool and refreshing. 
EpwarpD or ARMaGH, drawing on his military experiences, “* what 
we ’re doing just now may be much more accurately described as the 
goose step.” : 2 

Quite oe. We sit all afternoon and far into the night, always 
talking, sometimes dividing ; —y | appe ce of motion, no 
advance ; feet lifted with due sign of walking, but when midnight 
strikes and parade dismissed we are found posted exactly at the 
same spot as that on which we tcok our stand at half-past three in 
the afternoon. : 

If Mr. G. means business the sooner he gets about it the better. 

Business done.—None. 


Friday.—Mr. G. does mean business. Commences on Monday, 
when Motion will be made to close Report Stage of Home-Rule Bill. 
Mere reference to it set House bubbling with excitement. Mr. G.'s 
prepesed ution not yet drafted. ‘‘ You know how it is,” he 
said, smiling blandly at Parwce AnTuvr ; ‘‘ you've had a good deal 
of experience in drawing Resolutions of this nature.” But if 
Ministers not ready with their Resolution, Josep prepared with 
Amendment. Read it out amid lively interruption. 

Conversation later conducted with much vigour across the Gang- 
way, where, a fortnight ago, Gunter received an Irish Member (not 
iced} fall in pit of tome. Once the Biameless Bartley sig 
out Member tor South Donegal, mentioning him by name as respon- 


N 
Be, ' (7 


/ -3 
. : re 
BONG 


if 


Swift MacNeill refuses to be named. 


sible for particular exclamations. 
name,”’ said MacNemu, leaning across gangway. , 

+ here, Barrier,” said Tommy Bow res, ‘if you're going 
on that tack, you must come and sit at this side. hen I saw 
MacNerct open his mouth to speak, I confess I thought | was going 
to be swallowed whole. You sit here; there’s more of you.” 

Business done.—Notice given that business is about to commence. 


~— 





‘* Don’t presume to mention my | 
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“Tis antiseptic power appears to be 
erably greater than that of carbolic 
wid. whilst it is practically non-poison- 
9 * * * Some twentysfive species of 
nicrobes were experimented with, and 
the results were highly satisfactory. 
++ * JZAL mices well with water, 
has an agreeable smell, leaves no obj ec- 
tionable greasy stain, and ts entitled to 
rank among the foremost Disinfectant 
iad Antiseptic Preparations.” 
THe Lancet, July 1, 1893. 


TIA 


THE NEW 


NON-POISONOUS DISINFECTANT. 
INSTANTLY DESTROYS 
INFECTION. 

Stops Cholera, Smallpox, 
Diphtheria, Influenza, Scarlet, 
Typhus, and Typhoid Fevers, 


and is a sanitary necessity 
and protector for the sick- 








enormous, and as a destroyer 
| of disease germs it possesses 
| antiseptic power greater than 
pure Carbolic Acid. No offen- 
sive smell can exist fiear it. 
It can be used for all disin- 
| fecting purposes the same as 
with the old-fashioned Disin- 
fectants— Being mon-poisonous, 
it is safe under all conditions 
Being won-caustic, it will 
not benumb the hands or 
irritate the skin, and is invalu- 
able for washing wounds and 
in surgical dressings — Being 
non-corrosive, it will neither 
stain nor injure linen, bedding, 
clothing, carpets, hangings, 
furniture, metals, or surgical 
instruments. 


CAN BE USED WITH GREAT 
ECONOMY. 


The Gallon Tin will make 200 

gallons of powerful Germ -De- 

| Stroying Reliable Disinfectant, at 

| & cost of Less than a Penny 
per Gallon. 

"AL ig sold by Chemists and others in large 


es, 1s., 28. Gd., ant 4s. Gd., and 


galion tins, 108. 








h 


Sam pie i ole or tin sent, Carriage Free, in the 
United K ingdom for Postal Order. 


Sore Mawuractenrens, 


NEWTON, CHAMBERS, & CO., LTD., 


Lonxpow Ovriets: 
™ 19, Great George Steet, £.97., ast 
The Iznl Pamphlet, containing simp’e 
Rules for the protection of Life and 
Health, sent post free. 





CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


Age... 7 WW 15.895 years tp Wood. 
Price per dos. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
An eminent medical authority, in recom- 





it is w 


Deraitep Lasts om apriicarion To 


| 
MOREL 5S, 

210, Piccadilly, W. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, laverness, N.8. 





Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF NOTH KED 
4ND BROWN LABELS 

















gLEeven * ‘ O M ” 
YEARS . . . 
OLD. Cuntous Op Mar. 


This Grand The finest type of DUBLIN 
Old 


wee? WHISKY obtainable 
of the produce Over 50 years’ established 
of the most eputalio 
famous High | veputation. 
land Small Cases of 1 doz. bottles free 
Stills 


to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of GOs. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME B6T., DUBLIN, 
Bole Proprietors of the 
Cc. O. M. Brand 


London Office 


25s. the Gall., 
60s.the Doses. 
Cash only 


Sample bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 6d 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO, 


2% and 25, HART ST, BLOOMSBURY, W.C 
Bold by all Leavine Mencuanrs throughout 
Invias and the Conowsns, 




















WHISK Y| 


has gnined for itself a very creditable natne. 





room, nursery, household, 
hospital, and in public. Its | 
disinfecting properties are 


THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD. | 


Se Douse, 231,-Gray’s tar Raed, F.C. | 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


Age is one of the merits of whisky. A 
spirit so mellow as the Ovoca can be taken | | 
medicinally as a digestive aid, for example, 
without water, a form in which I know 
| | many people prefer to drink it, in small ]| 
quantities of course.’’— Vanity Fair. 
; 





Sin Cuas. A. Camenon, M.D., R.C.8., reports 
“Ovoca Whisky is free from fusil oil, of good 


CHAMPAGNE. 
Se | JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 
Oral, Wine MERGEARTS 


wry Oriental © 
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THA 
MONEY 


50. 
FROM | 


JEWSBURY 


| BROWN. Paste. 
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“CAPSTAN” Brand 


~ Can now be obtained in 2-072. 
r Patent Air - tight Tins, in 
Three Grades of Strength, viz.: 


i} “MILD,” Yellow label. 
=! “MEDIUM,” Blue label. 


SS > “FULL,” Chocolate label, 


bee. As well as in One-Ounce Packets, 





\ \ \e 3 and j-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, 
by all Dealers in Tobacco. 


Cavrion a. n 
Tue 2s. 4d. Vota. | 
Grex vine @ years in 
CMLY wee in the 
” Highest 
SIGNED Circles. 


OF ALL DEALPRS. 


Martell’s 






ab 
Brandy, 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC 


“ The Cup of the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant 
Hy lier Majesty's Royal Letters Patent 


“MERSANO.” 


The great Restorer and Preserver of Health 





A Sparkling NON. Alcobotte Wine Delightfully 
Cooling and Hefreshing 
Recommended by all the leading Medical Faculty 
| as the only perfect and health prov ig table 
dreuk 
64. per Bottle 
OOLD MEDAL AWARDED 
To be had of all Grocers, Storma, Chemists, and 
Hotels. Wholesale from jocal ap i Agents in 
all parts of the Kingdou 
Agents—8. Hixsox, Bow, & Banren, London 
If any difieulty, communicate With the Patentees 
FORBES, MAXWELL, 4 ©O., Limited, Aberdeen 
SAMPLE BOTTLE Poser FREE NINE STAMPS 
THE FINEST & CHEAPEST CYCLES. 

Iiiwetrated List lost 
Tree 5.00 Testimonials 
and particulars of over 
1606 New Machines 
Prices from dite & 







Dasy terme fre 
mouth. Ms 





-—_ Cannison Pain 
Herren Crone Maw'v'e Co., Liverpool: @, Bverten 
Read. london: 42, High &t., Camden Town, 8.W 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
[PORTABLE RAILWAY 


Cubets, 
Capnab 














Stramonium nd 
Ind Always 


’ 
Thireom ’ Bronce bitte 


SAVAR’S 
CUBER yaa eer nye 


Hox o le the 
Full directions. All Chemists 


CICARETTES. serena songs Woe 0 


#, 4s. Od, per Hox 


BRILL’S 


“we SEA 
Tetening- SALT. 











WD. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, Bristol and London, 
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| SAMUEL 
BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mesrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS 
have an experience of over 
years in the preduction of Boys’ 
and Youths’ Clothing, and make 
an eepecial study of SCHOOL 
OUTFITS Speamen Outfits of 
various qualities and orm, are 
docaribed im their llustrated 
Catalogue, that is supplied gratis 
On app.ication 


New Outfitting Catalogue 
(625 Engraving=s) 
and Patterns Free. 


Merchant Tailors and 
Juvenile Outfitters, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, 
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V 1 N) olia (SOOTHING) 


= ed 


(EMOLLIENT) 6c r C dA mM 


FOR ITCHING, FACE SPOTS, &c. 




















Is. ljd., ls. 9d., 3s. 6d., and 6s. per box. 


"Nanya 


Sold only in l-oz. Packets, and 2-oz., 4-oz., 8-oz., and 1-lb. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking condition. 





PLAYER'S 
NAVY CUT 
CIGARETTES 


are selling 
by 
The MILLION 
to 
The MILLION 





, 
; hw Je q 
he 


Packet of Twelve Cigarettes. Tin containing Twenty-four Cigarettes. 
Sold only in Packets containing 12, and Boxes containing 24, 59, and 100. Always ask for ‘‘PLAYER’S.” 
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